IN   THE   CHIKALA   RANGE

about the future, confident as they are that Government
will provide help if it comes to a pinch; besides, they are all
fatalists, to a really exasperating extent.

Even without food worries, however, life in Mposa's
village is not without drawbacks, one of the worst being
the great quantity of mosquitoes bred in the neighbouring
swamps. The notion, entertained by some Europeans, that
natives do not suffer much from mosquito-bites, is quite
wrong. They are probably as sensitive to them as we are.
How much they suffer from them in Mposa's village can be
j udged from the pathetic device to which they have recourse
at the beginning of the rains, before the cool weather begins,
when mosquitoes are at their worst. They keep men walk-
ing about, with beating drums, far into the night, so as to be
prevented from going to sleep early, as attempts at an early
sleep would be frustrated anyhow. So they are being kept
awake by the drums until sleep really overpowers them, and
then there is a chance of being able to outsleep the stinging.
Some of them, however, are the lucky proprietors of mos-
quito-curtains 5 and there can be no doubt that, if the
remainder seriously desired it, they could, by practising
only a little economy, and by refraining from spending on
trifles every shilling earned, soon find themselves in the
same position. But Negroes one and all resemble that
guardsman of Ouida's who, rather than go to the exertion
of taking off his boots, preferred to suffer agonies of pain
from their narrowness.

On the whole, so long as it has sufficient to eat, the com-
munity appears to be as contented as any community which
one could see in Europe, if not more so, and there are
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